CHAPTER III
PICNIC PARTY IN THE CAVE OF ELEPHANTA*

FROM Trincomalee we sailed back again to Bombay
the only port in India possessing docks sufficiently
capacious, and a harbour commodious enough for so
large a ship as the Illustrious. This was the second
visit I paid to that most interesting of all the presi-
dencies. On two subsequent occasions I had even
better opportunities of making myself acquainted with
its merits; for I had by that time made two extensive
journeys across the country, and, of course, become
more or less familiar with various oriental topics.
Nevertheless, Bombay continues to hold its ground as
the place best worth seeing of any spot I have visited
in India.

The fascinations of society at Bombay, in the parti-
cular circle to whose intimacy I had the happiness to be
admitted on these occasions, were certainly very great;
and, in a pretty extensive experience since, I have hardly
found them matched. To think of studying, to any
good purpose, the mouldering antiquities of the Hin-
doos, or of speculating with spirit on the manners and
customs of the existing generation of the natives,
while the conversation of such specimens of my own
country folks lay within reach, was totally out of the
question. And this feeling being shared by all the

1 [Elephanta is the Portuguese name for Gharpuri or Puri, the
island in Bombay Harbour containing the wonderful Hindu cave
temples, dating back to the 8th century after Christ. The stone
elephant, which gave the pkce its name, was removed to Victoria
Gardens in 1864. It was in an advanced stage of decay when Hall saw
and measured it. (Fragments, II, III, Chap V.) ]
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